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That Survived the Triel ~Abraliam's
AR rancs From o Great DBoarden .
L germon by Hev, Dr. T, DaWitt
>1|_ \ Talmage, 1) I

Al
“*,Lh his sérmon for Sunday, Rev. Dr.
-3wm.‘g ¢hose for his subject Abra-
\pam's supreme trial of faith and the
L srelic rescue of Isaae from beiog of-
* fered by his father ns a sacrifice. The
¢ was Gen. xxii, 7: “Behold the
i"ﬂ and the wood, but where is the
I b?.‘
1 ,_h;e,-e are Abraham and Isaac: the
 one & kind, old, gracious, affectionate
! fﬁther: the other a brave, obedient, re-
: :Winuﬁ son. Irom his bronzed appear-
[ gnee you can tell that this son has
‘peen much in the fields, and from his
" shagyy dress von know that he has
' been watching the herds. The moun-
" ainair has painted his cheek rubicund

}

n, is 20, 25, or, as some suppose, 3
re ol ngre; nevertheless o
considering the length of

life 1o which people lived

[ s those times, and the fact

b {hat a son never is anything but a boy |

| remember that mv fath-

fon father

3 g used to come Into the house when
the children were home on some {es-
jival ocension. and say. “Where are
the boys™" nlthiough the boys wepe 25
sod 30 and 15 years of are. S0 this

to Abraham, and

L Jsnac is only a boy
I this father's heart m him, |t
I feaae here and Isane there. I there is
any festivily {t‘l'uulni the father's tenn,
Jsase must enjoy it
..dlbaac’h I\Il['llll'l", and
Ners, and I[saac's prospects, and Isauc's
prosperity. The father's heart strings
are all \\'1:|;1;u"d around that boyv, andd
wrapped again, until '
the old man's life is
jﬂ!f imagine how lovingly and proy {y
e Jooked at his only s
Well, the dear old maw has
great deal of trouble, and it had left
il mark npon him, In hieroglyvphics
of wrinkle the storv was written from
forehead to chin, but
" geems all gone, and we are glad that
he is very soon to rest forever If the
:.-'old man shall Isaac 18
strong enough to wialt on hm,  If
father gets dim of evesight, Isaac
jsgd him by the hand. If the
becomes destitute, Isaac will carn him

s

It is Isanc's wall,

Isaac’s man-

nine-tenths of

in Isaae I ¢an
134

norne

now his trouble

gel decronit,
the
will

futher

bread. How glad we are that the ship
that has been in such a stormy sea
js coming &t last iaoto the harbo
“Are you not rejoiced that glori
gus old Abraham is through with
Bis troubles? No! no’ A thumderbolt!
From that clear eastern sky there
drops into thut father’'s tent a volee

with an apnouncement enourl 10 turn

blagk hair white, and to stun the pa-
triarch into instant annihilation. God
atid: “Abrabiam!' The old man an-

swered, “llere 1 am.” Godd said to him
*Take thy son, thy only son  Isaae
whom thou lovest, and get thee into
the land of Moriah, and offer him
there as a burnt offering.” In othe
words, slay him; cut his body into

fl"ﬂg’nl(‘n!.x‘. put the fragments on the

wood; set tire to the wood, and let

Isade's body be consumed to ashes
“Cannibalisin! Murder!" savs some
one. “"Not ~0,”" said Abraham I hent
him soliloguize: *Here is the boy on
whom [ have depended! Oh, how |

loved him! lle was given in answer to

\
A"

.-

|fainted, and his knees

il K — ==

o Al

&

gether, and his entire bod mind
;oul shivered in llohdhin: : anghh:ﬁ
de Strugyles to gain cquipoise; for he
O8S not want to break down. And
lhet) he looks inte his son's face, with
‘0 thousand rushing tenderness, and

Says: "My son, God will )
o ¥ i £ provide him-

The twain

are n
hill, the ow at the foot of the

place whish is to be famous

‘f;‘)lr & most transcendent occurrence.
: ll('_\ gather some stones out of the
ield and build an altar three or four

f(;:l. In[_rh.. Then they take this wood
off Isauc's back and sprinkle it over
the stones, so as to help and invite the
flames,

The altar done—it is all

[saae has helped to build it
father he

s done.

With his

top of the wuble is even, and whether
the woml is properly prepared.

Then
there is a pause,

The son looks around
Lo see if there is not some living ani-
mal that can be canght and butchered
for the offering. Abraham tries
choke down his fatherly feelings and
suppress his grief in order that hie may
Frr'--l,nt\ the terrific news to his s0n '-lm.l
he s to be the vietim,

! An!

Isnac never looked more beauti-

! ful than on that day to his futher., As |
the old man ran his emaciated fingers
through lus son's hair he said to nime-
self: “How shall | ive lam up?  What
will s mother SAV wlhien I vome buek

| withont myv boy? | thouoht he would

| have been the comfort of my decliming

';'L.'|1=_ I thought he would VL tn-vl;

I‘!In- hope of nres to come Heautiful

| g doviner and vet todie under my

||-\\|. hand i, iod! s there not some
other sweriflee that will din? ‘Tnke
my life, und spare  his: Pour out
| my  blood, and save lIsaae {for his
| mother and the world'™ Itur  this
wits  an  inwoard  strugrele, The
fathier controls his fec lingrs, and looks

[ mto his son's fave, and savs “l«aae

| mu I 1 von il Yes, father, 1

ornt you had somethine on yvouy
mind; 1 I'he futher said: "My
son, Isaae, thou art a lamb!™ O
vou say, “why didn’t that young man,

if he was twenty or thirty vears of age,

snute into the dust his intirm father?
He c¢ould have done it." Ah! Isaac
kuew by this time that the scene was

typical of a Messiah who was to come,

prayer and now must ! surrender him? F

P 0 Jsaac, my son! Isnac, how shall |
part with vou? DBut, then, it is always
Fsafer to do as God asks me to; 1 have
been in davic places before and God got
me out. [ will implicitly do as God
@ ld me, aithough it is very dark. 1
@'t sece my way, but I know God
L makes no mistakes, and to Him I com-
b mit mysclf and my darling son.
Barly in the morning thero is a stir
L around Abraham's tent. A beast of
Abraham

= burden is fed and saddled.

b makes no disclosure of the awful se-
poret. At the break of day he says:
b "lome, come, Iranc, get up! We are

& #oing off on a two or three days' jour-
LRy 1 hear the ax hewing apd splite
’:'“uf amid the wood until the sticks are
sBade the right length and the right
il'knem. and then they are fastened

i the beast of burden. They pass on
Hére are four of them-—Abraham,
(e father; Isaac, the son, and two
 Mrvants. “ioing along the road, I see
§ lsaac looking up into his father's face
& "0d saying: “‘Father, what is the mat-
LMY Are you not well? Has anything
L Mppened? Are voun tired? Lean on
My arm."” Then, turning around to
WHIe servants, the son says: Ah!
ber is getting old, and he has had
enough in other days to kill

The third morning has come, and it
8 the day of the tragedy. The two
¥ants are left with the beast of
while Abraham and his son
» &8 was the custom of good peo-
those times, went up on the
S 10 sacrifice to the Lord. The wood
taken off the beast's back and puton
SIRe's buck. Abraham has in one hand
Lof conls ora lamp, and in the
Ar o sharp, keen knife. Here are all
Ppliances for sacrifice, you say.
| here is one thing waating. There
0 victim-no pigeon, or heifer, or
% “Isamec, not knowing that heis
ba the vietim, looks up into his
"8 face, and asks s question
“h must have cut the old man to
{ “My father!” The father
o0 “My son, Issae, here I am!”
4800 said: “Behold the fire and the
"l where is the lamb?’ The

L

Na!
f'i.’

and so be mide no struggle. They fell
on cach other's neeks and wailled ont
the parting Awful and matchless
seene of the wilderness The rocks
celio back the breaking of their hearts.
The ¢ry “My son! my son;” ‘I'he
answer: UMy father! my father!”
Dot ¢ mpare this, a8 some ]‘l‘f"'lll.‘
have, to Avamemnon, willing o offer
up his daverhter lphigrenia, to }l!('ii“‘l'
Lhe o There nothine compar-
able to thas wonderful obedience to the
Prue You konow that viethins for
wiecrmhoee were .|]'-\,‘:_'. s bound, so that
they might not strogerle away law-
hings, the marive, when he was dying
or Christ's sake, said 1o the bl
smith who held the mandeles: “lasten
those chiains tigght now, for my flesh
may strugrzle mirhtily So 0 Isane's
arms are fastened, hin feet are tied

I'he old man, rallyvinge all his strengeth,

has discussed whether the |

10 |

| vou fenr

L]

ol Bl .
. do W
Advance, and
your whole duty. Be willing to
up lsaae, and
have 1o give up anything. ‘Jehovah-
Jireh—the Lord will provide"
ital lesson this old minister rives us

Out yonder, in this house, is an aged
woman; the light of Heaven in her
face: she is hal f-way through the door,
she has her hand on the pearl of the
gate. Mother, what would you get
out of this subject? “Oh,' she says, 1

wonld learn that it Is in the last pinch

that God comes to the relief. You see
the aitar was ready. and Isase
was fastened on it, and the knife
was lifted, and just at tho Jast
moment God broke in and stopped
procecdings. .So it has Leen in my

life of 70 years. Why, sir, there was &
[time when the flonr was all out of the
| house: and [ set the table at noon and
had nothing 1o put on it; but five min-
utes of 1 o'clock u loaf of bread came.
The Lord will provide., My son was
verv siclk and 1 sad: 'Ilq'm'-l.nrri, vou
don't mean to take him away from -ml‘.

do you? Please, Lord, don't take
him away. Why, there are neigh-
bors who lhave three and four
sSOns; this is my only son this
18 v Isaae Lord, vou won't take
| him away from me, will you? Dut I
| 8w He wias "(':'i:l" WwWiorrse :l.l"“i WOrse
all the time: ad T turned round and
praved, until after a while 1 felt sube-
missive, aod | could say “T'hy will,
O Lord, be done” The doctors Tave
him up. And. as was the cuostom in
those times. we had made the prave

clothes, and we were whispering about

the last |'\,l':'|'-:~.|'-, wihien l !f}f}l\l"i_ and
I saw some perspiration on his brow,
showing that the fever lLad broken,
and he spoke to us so naturally,
that | koew he was going
rei well.  dle did get well, and my
“\"Tr Isnne whom I thought was go-
mge 1o pe siain and consumed of dis
cuse, was  loosened from thataltar
And bless vour souls, that's been so
for seventy vears, and if my voice were
not 8o weak, and if | could see ]Jl‘ll(‘!‘.

Ieonld preach to you younger people a
sermon; for though I can't see much, |
ciun see this: Whenever you get into a
tougrh place nnd your heart is breaking
if look a little farther into
the woods, von will see, caught in the
branches, a substitute and deliver-
ance. My son, God will provide Him-
self a lamb,

Thank wou, mother, for
serman, I could preach

vou  wall

ik

that short
back to you
for a minute or two nnd sy, never do
| wish I had half as grood a
Do not

happens,

hope of Heuven as yvou have

fear, mother: whatever no

harm will ever Wis

lifts him on to a pile of wood., Masten-
e a thong on one side of the altar,
be malkes it span the body of lsaace,
amd fastens the thone at the other
AJde the altar, and another thone, and |
another thonge NI the lamp
flickering i the wind, ready to be
mitt under the brush-wood of the altar.
There s the Imife, sharp and keen.
Abraham —struggling with his mortal

feelings on the one side and the com-
iod on Th(‘ 1'::!":' Lakes ‘l-'iﬂt

the flat of it on the palm of

mands of
knife, rubs
his hand, eries to God for help, comes
un to the sile of the altar
ing kiss on the brow of his boy, takes
& messave him for mother and
home, and then. lifting the glittering
weanon for the plunge of the death
-his muscles knitting for the
work---the liand begins to descend. It
falls' Not on the heart of Isaanc but on
the arm of God, who arrests the stroke,
making the wilderness quake with
the eryv: “Abraham! Abraham! lay not
thy hand upon the lad, nor do him any
harm!' What is this sound back in
the woods! It is a erackling as of tree
branches, a bleating and a struggle.
tio, Abraham, and see what it js  Oh,
it was & ram that, going through the
woods, has its crooked horns fastened
and entangled in the brushwood, and
could not get loose; and Abraham
seizes it eladly, and guickly unloosens
Isaac from the altar, puts the ram on
in his place, sets the lamp under the
brushwood of the altar, and us the
dense smoke of the sacrifice beginsto
rise. the blood rolls down the sides of
the altar, and drops hissing into the
fire, and I hear the words: “Behold the
Lamb of God who takes away the sins
of the world.”

“Well, what are you going to getout
of this? There is an aged minister of
the Gospel. He says: *'1 shomld get
out of it that when God tells you to do
a thing, whether it seems ressonable
to you or not, go ahead and do it
Here Abraham counldn't have been
mistaken. God didn't speak so in-
distinetly that it was not certain
whether he called Sarah, or Abi-
melech, or somebody else: but with
Divine articulation, Divine inton‘ntion,
Divine emphasis, he said: Abra-
ham! Abrahsm rushed blindly shead
to do his duty, knowing that things
would come out right. Likewise do so
yourselves. There is & mystery of
your life. There is some burden you
have to carry. You don't know why
God has put it on you. There is some

puls 4 part-

from

stroke

]

| me thinlk of the grreat sacrifice.

happen to you, |

roinc up a long fligcht of stairs, and |
saw an aged woman, very (deerepit,
and with a cane, crecping on up.  She
made bnt very Htlie orogress, and |
felt  very  exuberant, and [ said
Lo ner bAd ¥ VB TN, 0 mother, that 1S
no wiay to go up stairs,” and |
thresy my arms around ror :Llll;. !l':lr
ricd her up and put her down on the

landing nt the top of the stairs, She
said: I'hank vow, thank vou; I am
very thank ful () mother, wlhen you
get through this life's work and you
want to o oap tairs and rest in the
grood place that God has provided for
veonr, and will not have to climY% up

vou will not have to erawl up punful-
stretched
be lune around you,
e hoisted with a Lf.l}-"i'

The two arms that were
the

_"1111

1ift
struggle,
and
the Lamb on the hilltop.

Now, that aged minister has muade a
woman has
I will make o sug-
restion: Isaane going up the hill makes

Iy

W11 cross will

urnd will
Ous bevond all weariness and all
May tha Gaod Abraham

na uf
be with vouw until yvon see

Isane

surresiion, and this nged

madoe a4 surrestion;

Isnue,
the only son of Abrabuam. the
only son of God. On those two “onlys”
I build & tearful emphesis. O isnac!
() Jesus! Dut this last sacrifice wus a
more tremendous When the
knife was lifted over Calvary there
was no voice that cried “‘dtop!” and
no hand arvrested it, Sharp, keen
and tremendous, it cut down through
nerve and artery until the blood
sprayed the fuces of the execu:
tioners, and the midday had dropped a
veil of clond over its face beconuse it
could pot endure the spectagle. . ©O
Isanc of Mt, Moriah! O Jesus of Mg
Cavalry! Better could God have thrown
avay into annihilation s thousand
worlds than to have saerificed His
only Son. It was not one of ten
sons—it was His only Son. If He
had npot given up Him you and I
would have perished. “*God  so
loved the world that He gave
His only—" I stop there, not becanse
I have forgotten the quotation but be-
ecause | want to think, “'God so loved
the world that He gave His oaly be-
gotten Son, that whosoever believeth
in Him should not perish, but have
everlasting life.” Great God! break
my heart at the thought of that saeri-
fice.  Izane the only, typical of Jesus
the only.

You seo lsaac going up the Lill and
earrying the wood. O Abraham, why
not take the load off the boy? If he is
going to die so soon, why not make his
last hours easy? Abraham knew that
in earrying that wood up Mt Moriah
Isaac was to be a symbol of Christ car-
rying Lis own eross up Calvary. Ido
not know how heavy that cross was—
whether it was made of oak, or acacia,
or Lebanon cedar. 1 suppose it may
have weighed omne, or two, or three
hundred pounds. That was the light
ulplrtofthoburdnn. All the sins and

Jesus,

one.

nmm, some trial, and you don’t

PP8 Jips quivered, wid his heart

i
A

aw why God sllows it There is &

30 M
l.:"
1

f
A

gorrows of the world werewoundaround

A
e
do on his
| give the wood of saerifice
perhaps you will not Oh, Jesus .

L

Q‘: {

mmduﬁ

fice up Mount Calvary, the agonies of
A cap- earth and hell

wrapped around that
cross. 1 shall never see the heavy load
on Isanc's back, that I shall not think
of the erushing lond on Christ's baek.
For whom that load? For you. For
you. For me. For me. Would that
all the tears that we have ever wept
over our sorrows had been saved until
this morning, and that we might now
pour them out on the lacerated back
and feet and hoart of the Son of God,

You say: “If this young man was
20 or 30 years of age did not he resist?
Why was it not Isaac binding Abraliam
instend of Abraham binding Isane?
The muscle in lIsaac's arm  was
stronger than the muscle in Abraham’s
withered arm. No young man 25 years
of age would submit to have his father
fasten him to a pile of wood with the
intention of burning.” Isaac was a wille
ing sacrifice, and so a type of Christ
who willingly came to save the world,
If all the armies of Heaven had re-
solved to foree Christ out from the
gate, they could not have done it
Christ was equal with God, If all the
battalions of glory had armed them-
selves and resolved to put Christ forth
and make him come out and save this
world, they could not have succeeded
in it.  With one stroke He would have
toppled over angelic and archangelic
dominion,

But there was one thing that the om-
nipotent Christ could not stand. QOur
sorrows mastered lHim.  He could not
benr the world die without an
offer of pardon and help, and if all
Heaven hod armed itself to keep 1lim
back, if the gates of life had been
bolted and double-barred, Christ wounld
have flung the everlasting doors from
their hinges, and wounld have sprung
forth scattering the hindering hosts of
Heaven likechaff before the whirlwind,
ns He cried: *'Lo! I have come to suffer!
Lo! | Christ—a willing
sacrifice. Willing to take lethlehem hu-
miliation, and Sanhedrim outrage, and
whipping-post maltreatment, and Gol-
gotha butchery., Willing to be bound,
Willing to suffer Willing to
Willing to save. How does this affect

Lo scee

come Lo die!”

die.

you?

Do not your very best impulses
bound out toward this pain-struck
Christ? Get down at his feet, O
ye people! I'ut your lips against
the wound on his right foot and
help kiss away the pang. Wipe the

foom from His dying lips. Get under
the cross until you fee! the baptism of
His rushing tears. Take Him into
yvour heart, with warmest love and un-
dyiog enthnsiasm. vy yvour resistance
have anbused lHim long enough.
Christ is willing to save you. Are you
willing to [t seems to mae
as if this moment were throbbing with
the invitations of an all-compassionate

(rod.

you

be saved?

I have been told that the Cathedral
of St. Mark stands in a quarter in the
center of the eity of Venice, and that
when the clock strikes twelve at noon
all the birds from the city and the re-
rions around about the city fly to the
settle down. It eame in
A large-hearted woman
passing one noonday across the square,

squure and

this wise:

saw some Mirds hovering in the cold,
and she scattered some c¢rumbs
of bread among them. The next
day, at the same hour, she scat-
ered more cerumbs of bread among

them, and so on from year to yesr un-
til the day of her death. In her will
she bequeathed a certain amount of
moneyv to keep up the same practice,
and now, at the tirst stroke of the bell
at noon, the birds begin to come there,
and when the clock has struck 17 the
covered with them. How
beautifully suggestive. Christ comes
out to feed thy soul to-day. The mora
hungry yon feel yourselves to be, the
better it is. It is noon and the Gospel

square is

clock strikes 12. Come in flocks!
Come as doves to the window! All the
air is filled with the liguid ¢hime:
Come! Come! Come!

Giutta-Percha by & New Method.

1t has heretofore been the practica
of collectors of gutta-percha to cut
down the trees to get av the gum. It
has been discovered that plucking the
leaves and extracting the gum from
them is not only more profituble as 1o
immediate results, but doeés away with
the danger of exterminating the plant,
The gum obtained from the leaves is
purer, easier to manage and more abun«
dant than that gathered by eutting
the tree. - It has been found that two
pluckings of the leaves yield as much
gum as & tree of twenty-five years'
growth. Some concern has been ex-
pressed as to the possible fallure of
the supply, on sccount of the destruc-
tion of these forests, but this new dis-
covery will not only make the crop
rasier to gather, but will inerease the
supply, bring down the price and gcr-
mitof a much wider raage of nses than
heretofore.—N. Y. Ledger.

A Bourn NORWALK (ct.)"mw ro-
cenily made & wager of $5 that he

could eat 150 raw tomatoes. The day |

set for the contest came. and one b

one the rod beauties d un
his capacious stomach the 100 to-
matoes,

Mantix Browy attended service SBun-

day evenlng st the Gorman
ahuul.% He fell
snored so the sexton,

woudu "’i‘,...*‘z.,

.

A

Mount Moriah,

tost destitution
to have offered Senator Wal
(nterest in his minefor thre
lollars. Stratton is us plaine
‘ratio o man as he was b
“struck It rich S

~"“To the last."” says London l"illﬂ o
“the duke of Cambridge clung to the
idea that he would be continued in his
office by the new government, and it
s understood that when he received =
the news at Homburg of his definite
supersession by Lord Wolseley he was
deeply chagrined.  His friends do not
hesitate to say his enforeed retirement
will hasten his end.™

~Prof, Helm, n Swiss savant at the
Alpine ¢lub in Zurich, declares that
one of “the most convenient, elegant
and agrecuble” of all munnersof death
is that which follows n fall from some :
Alpine height. There is neither phys-
ical nor moral suffering, in Prof.
Heim's  opinion, in  being hurled
through space; only a “delicions fine
taste of the celestinl beatitudes,™

—One of the notorieties of Paris is

inquet, who was officia! eonchman of
Napoleon 11L during all his imperial
career, After the latter's downfall
Linquet became driver of the hedrse
for the great burial company of Paris.
te recontly officiated in that capacity
for President Carnot, and had previ- _
ously presided at the funerals of it
Thiers, Vietor Hogo and Gambetta,

-~ Lord Verulam, who died recently
at eighty-six, was the last smrvivor of
the first Winchester and Harrow elev-
ens, which met in 1825, saventy years
to a day before the earl’s death. The
Winchester captain was Christopher
Wordsworth, afterward bishop of Lin- .
coln; the cuptain of Harrow was ‘
Charles Wordsworth, later bishop of
St Andrews, and on his eleven was
Cardinal Manning, who was caught
out by the bishop of Linecoln for &
HFOouse egd.

—'The bicycle has not yet penetrated
to Lincoln county, Wash., but when it
does the maidens of that region will
probably make some records that will
cause some of the girls in the east who
are publicly pridiog themselves on
their staomina and vigor to sing more
softly of their achievements, One girl
living at a remote settlement there
wanted badly to attend the Fourth of
July ball, held at the town of New-
port, forty-six miles away. but counld
not be spared for more than the one
day. This was all she wauted, how-
ever, and she rode on horseback the
forty-six miles to the ball on the after-
noon of the Fourth, danced all through
the night, and left the ball room only

T

to remount her horse and ride back
the forty-six miles home, arrviving
there in good season on the 5th. b,

“A LITTLE NONSENSE."

—It is hard to please the man who
never knows what he wants,—Ram’s
Horn.

-~Always at Hand.—Husband (rom-
aging through a drawer)—'"Weall, it's
very strange; | can never find soys
thing.” Wife—*"You can alwavs find
fault, it seems me,"—Detroit Freo
I"ress.

—Anxious Inquirer (to crusty old
gentlemen)—"*When do yon suppose
this rain is going to stop?” Crusty Old

Lo

Uentleman—"When it gets to the
ground, of course.”—South Hoston
News,

“I wonder,” said Tommy, who had
been reading the poem about the Aral
who refused a purse of gold forhis
steed, "I wonder what he would have
did if they had offered to trade "im =
bysickie.”—Indianapolis Journal.

—Mrs. MeSwat—*"The reason I ob-
ject to your spending so much time at
that club of yours, Billinger, is that I
am sure it is nothing but & resort of 1
loafers.” Mr. MeSwat—"Great Scott,
Maria! What's any elab? —Chicago
Tribune.

~"*The meanest man | know of,” he
sald, reflectively, ‘Is in polities. He
doesn’t know what honor is" “What
did he do?” asked the listener. “‘lHe
bought votes on credit, and after the
delivery of the goods repudisted the
obligation,”—-Chicago Post

~State Abbreviations.—The most
egotistical of the United States, “‘Me."";
most religious, **Mass.”; most Asiatic,
“Ind.”; father of states, "'Pa.”; most
maidenly, “Miss."; best in time of
flood, “Ark.": wmost useful in w
time, “Mn."; decimal state, ‘“Tenn.";
state of exclamation, “La."; most
astonishing state, "0.”; most un-
healthy state, “IIL"; state to cure the
siek, *“Md."; state for students,
‘‘Conn.”; state where there is no such
word as fail, “"Ksn."; not =

te for
the untidy, “Wash."—Youth's Com-

i

panion. o
—"“Give me a ticket to Helephant," s
florid English gentloman is reported to

have said to one of the busy clerks st
the union station, St. Louis T
clerk looked puzzled for & mg
sndthonn.utd,‘.p;:: n sure
to go o
any such place on our line.
man, dost thou think 'me |
fool. I wautto goto Hontar
they sed [ must "“__ '
@




